26              MR PODD OF BORNEO
" Millions of people are like you, sir," Podd assured
him in a comforting voice. " We cannot all of us be
household words. I am, of course, more of a garden-
ing word. But my object now is not to be known to
millions, but to only a few select friends. I have,had
my cards printed with my name on. An excellent
step, don't you think, for my friends to be reminded
of me. Here is it"
He extracted one after much fumbling in a large
pocket-book covered with shiny cloth.
" A. Archibald Podd/' the groom read. " What does
the*A' stand for?"
" If s the first letter of the alphabet that I learnt,"
said Podd evasively. " Up in Labuan school they
always begin to teach the alphabet from that end,
working away gradually till we get down to Z, by
which time, I can tell you, mister, we are in a fine
perspiration. But we must not complain, for a clerk
without a knowledge of the alphabet is in a box, I can
tell you. In fact, he soon dies out. He is not likely
to be competed for by employers, like tne. Mr Lochin-
var M'Whizzle wouldn't want such a fellow for his
confident clerk. Not while I was in the neighbour-
hood."
"Are you going to work for Tuan M'Whizzle?"
asked Ryan, displaying fresh interest,
" He hasn't said anything about working," explained
Podd, brightly. " But I suppose that will be included
in my duties. I am entering service as his confident
clerk."
"You mean confidential clerk," corrected Ryan,
with a laugh* " Now I understand/' He held out